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and rebuilt in the course of the centuries. These priests
of the Harem may be as wise as serpents where their own
interests are involved, but they are not so harmless as
doves where those of the Faithful in genera! clamour for
redress.

Talking of the Deluge reminds me of the pigeons that
strut about the floor of the Harem or wing their flight above
its sacred buildings. They are the prettiest birds imagin-
able, and so tame that they will come and perch on the
pilgrims* shoulders and feed out of their hands. In colour
they are of a blucish brown, with deeper spots of the same
colour on their breasts and backs. They have grey rings
round their necks, and their wings are streaked with black
lines. A traditionist says that to feed one of these
birds is to ensure to oness self a sumptuous palace in
heaven; whereas to kill one of them is as bad as
committing homicide, and meets-with the same punish-
ment hereafter. The consequence of this belief is that
there are crowds of women whose business it is to sell grain
to the pilgrims for the Harem pigeons, about twenty
grains of wheat in a box costing not less than one piastre.
The tradition was that the pigeons never alighted on
the domes and minarets of the Harem, but hovered
above them, like guardian angels. The fact that the
sanctuaries now stand in frequent need of whitewashing
Is taken to be a proof of the growing wickedness of the
people, and a certain sign that the Day of Judgment is
at hand.

On entering the Harem all men are equal, all privileges
of rank must be waived. The most despotic Oriental ruler
has no power over his fellows there. Even the Hereditary
Sherif of Mecca must be as courteous to his servants or his
slaves as he would be to the Sultan of Turkey were he
present, Everybody is come to worship his Creator, the